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Ws 


Made a wild Digreeſhon in my laft, 
upon the Miſchief done in this Na- 
tion, and eſpecially among our Parties, 

us well-known Child of the Devil, 


ery 1h tn 
20's RUM 
x had 


. gone 08 to ſhow you ſome other 


Miſchiefs, this evil; Spirit has done to 


Scotland, but I muſt turn out of that Road 


2 little, to divert you uponanother Part of 
that Subje& ;- I told you, how ſhe was 
turn'd- over to the Facobire Intereſt, and 
how diligently ſhe had ſerv'd them bow 


carefully chey kad entertain'd ber, and how 


xt ſome Intervals of Time ſhe was bir'd 
out to.the Stock-jobbers 5 and indecd this 
double tongu'd Devil. has been one-of the 
chief Inſtruments they have carry'd on all 
their Deſigns with, and baving her in their 


of Stock- 


Pay, they made her run, and go, and fly 
and do, whatever they found ſuited their 


On. | \ 

I could run it back as far as the Original 
ing, Tr that Part of it, 

where Trick and Intrigue began to have 
any Share in their Aﬀairs— And in-the 
Praife of this Eagine of Miſchief, could 
ſhow you, bow faithful ſhe has always been 
to their Iotereft, and what Service ſhe bas 
done them; how fhe has beaten Armies 
that never engag'd, takenTowns that never 
were befieg'd, made Peace where there was 
neyer any Treaty,and War where there was 


never any Quarrel z pick'd Pockets, rais'd 


ars, funk good Eftates, 'and fiock- 
jobb'd the whole Nation. _ 
e 
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She had at firſt ſeveral little Cells- in 
London about the Exchange, where ſhe ſpun 


her fine Webs of Air, and reverberated as . 


ſhe thought fit. Theſe were call'd Wager- 
Offices, which b2ing found ſufficiently miſ- 
chievous both to publick and privateAtﬀairs, 
ſhe was routed from thoſe Receptacles by 
A of Parliament, and forc'd to decamp— 
There ſhe had a compleat Laboratory z the 
Office-Keepers were the Anvils, and the 
Wagering-Sharpers the Cyclops, that ham- 
mer'd out of thin concoRged Air—the ſub- 
ftantial Species of flying Report, made 
Story, invented Relation, Fiftion, Fancy, 
Dream, and all Sorts of RUMOUR. 

Hence ſhe ſent them form'd according 
to her Infernal Art, and directed them to 
fly this way or that, as it beſt ſerv'd the 
Occaiion—But theſe Forges bf Intelligence 
being demoliſh'd, ſhe lives now more in 
the opea Air, and keeps her Camp in 
Exchange- Alley ;, here ſhe clips and coins in 
the Face of the Sun, without F-ar, without 
Modeſty, without Truth, without Reaſon, 
or without Bounds. | 

From hence ſhe diſmifles her innumerable 
Emiſſaries, to cry up or cry down any Kind 
or Sort of Feports, as may ſerve for the 
Intereft and preſent Occation of her Ma- 
ters the Stock-jobbers——. If it be conve- 
aijent for the publick Good of the Corpo- 
ration of State-Coblers, that'a Probability 
of Peace ſhould app?ar— She opeas the 
South Side of her Faces, for ſhe has many 
Sets aud Sides ef Faces looking every way, 
that the warm Sun ray repreſent her ſoft 
and calm, 2greeable to the Report of 
Peace; if War be in her Politicks, and 
* Me has Occaſion to mzke vs all chagrin .— 
She looks rough and Northerly, and cries 
gat, Nothing bur Blood and Battle, 

If any AGion has happen'd abroad, ſhe 
=xne&s the ſole Telling of the Story her 
elf, and forms it juſt as ſerves the Turn 
of her Employers ; juſt at her Heels come 
the Stock-jobbing Brokers, like Gleaners 
hehind the Reapers—- Theſe dive into the 
Purſes 2nd Cabinets of the ignorant People, 
deluded firſt, and prepar'd by this fore- 
running Cheat, this Vapour of Air that 
went before, call'd RUMOUR. Theſe 
are the Mountebanks, and RUMOUR is 


the Merry- Andrew; RUMOUR, like 
Fack-Pudding, draws a Croud about the 
Stage 3 the Stock-jobbers, like the Pick- 


- Pockets, dive among the Croud, then the 


Brokers, like the Doftor, harangue them 
on-the Stagez like him, they hold the 
Poylon in one hand, and the Antidote in 
the other z only with this Difference, they 
give the Poyſon, and cheat you of the Anti- 
dotez they hold jc out indeed, make you 
believe it is ready, -and tempt you to the 
Hazard, but they often put it off, or out 
- Reach, and ſo the Patient languiſhes and 
ICS. 
Now, Gentlemen, let us ſee what is this 


| RUMOUR- doing with us now ? — How 


is ſhe magnifying our Loſs, exalting the 
French, crying down our Vietory, lefſening 
our Condud, and in ſhort doing-all ſhe is 
able to do, to diſcourage and diſhearten us 
in the Aﬀair of the War ? — And what is 
the Subſtance? Only to ſerve her Mafters 
the Facobires, 

Now ſhall we ſee the Fraud a little in 
this Aﬀair of the Vidory— How has 
RUMOUR done all it could poffible tg run 
us down; diſcourage, and diſheartea us; 
to double our Loſs of Men, tell us we have 
receiv'd a Cheque that we dare not go on, 
that we-dare not undertake the Siege. of 
Mons; that they are in the Field again, and 
as ſtrong as ever, ready to attack us again 3 
and that the S:afon of the Year is ſo far 
gone, that we dare not fit down before 
ſuch a Town as Mons. 

Now pray, Gedtlemen, obſerve it, at 
the Heels of theſe Reports Stock falls, the 
Jobbers figh and look green, 2s if all was 
going Will you remember, this is 
only a Trick to hook you in to ſell 'your 
Stock, a meer Fraud to ſhock your Stock- 
jobbing Courage, in ihort a meer Rumour, 

It is true, the French have made a long 
Retiftance, fought bravely, and kill'd us a 
great many Men mmm Put what then ? If 
rhey are kill'd, you muſt find more 3 you 
muſt continue to puſh them, and fight on 
every Occaſion z this will prove Kumour to 
be a Liar, and you will find ia the End, 
the French are beaten in all the Articles 
that denomiopate an Enemy to be beaten— 


Loſs 


z aa 


Loſs of Men muft not diſpicit us 3 we 

muſt loſe Men,, and we muft loſe-them ou 
every Occation ; and let the Number be 
what they will—they are to beloſt 
It is the War we ſeek in order to Peace ; 
and tho” otherwiſe Mens Lives are of infi- 
nite Value, yet in this Caſe we muſt nor 
value them, that is, not value them in 
Competition of the Caule we are upon ; 
Our Soldicrs are the Enfans Perdue of Eu- 
rope, and muſt be ſacrific'd to the com- 
pleating of the War; if we could pare 
the honeſt brave Fellows, we would ; 4us 7t 
cannot be ; they muſt be given up, and we 
muſt be no more concern'd at it; it muſt be 
done, there is no Remedy. 

And after all, let not the French boaſt of 
Conqueſt, the End is vaſtly different ; to 
beat the French heartily, is coend che War ; 
to beat the Confederates, is only to pro- 
trad and delay the War ——- If the French 
are again overthrown, it i3 impoſſible bur 
they muft make Peace, and that upon our 
own Terms If we are beaten, it is 
continuing the War,. for we: cannot, we 
muſt not give up this Cauſe—: We can 
never lay down our Arms witbout Spain 3 
it is the Eſſential; the Foundation of the 
War, and we cancome to no honourable 
or advantagious Peace, eſpecially England, 
till it be deliver'd up. | 

For Shame then, Gentlemen, . let us be 
no more got with Child by this inceftous 
amphibious Creature, this general De- 
ceiver, call d RUMOUR-— And to pre- 
vent it, -let us leave off taking bold of 
Things by the Surface, and running away 
with the Out-fide of a Story——Let us wait 
the Iſſue of Things, and ſce the Events 
there is: no doubt to be made, but the 
Event of Things will let you ſee, the French 
are beaten,. and that not in this or that 
Fight ſo much, as they are beaten in the 
War The Weight of it cruſhes cheir 
very Kingdom, they grow old under it, 
and the Burthen is beyond their Strength— 
Here you conquer them, and here you will 
conquer them to the laſt, let your Loſs of 


Men be what it wil. 


Be not flock-jobb'd then out of your - 
Uoderftandings, and your Apprehentions 
of Things run down by the Artifice of the 


| Men of Fraud; It us luok no more chagrin 


at the Batcle, or be fii'd with Notions, 
thac the French are in the Field again —— 
All this will diz- ia a RUMOUR; and you 
may reſt alſur'd, chat if they are in a Body 
in the Field agaio, as often as they let you 
ſee their Faces there, ſo often they will be 
be beaten there, let their Entreachments 
be what they will, and let it coft us what 
Men it wil——For we mult beat them, or 
fight till we do. | 

To tell us the French are not beaten, 
becauſe we have loft a great many Men— 
That we have not the ViQory, becauſe we 
did not preſently beliegeMons ; nay, tho? it 
had not been thought tit to form that 
Siege at all, this is ſuch a ſorry Shift, ſuch 
an ill cover'd Jeſt, that any Body will ſce 
through it z the Vittory lies in the Weak- 
neſs of the Armies to a& after the Fight. 
Are we able to keep the Field ftill, and 
dare the French fight us again this Summer ? 
It they dare do this, then it will be more 
proper to ſay they are not beaten 
If we have all the Trophies of the Field, 
which is the Show of Vidtory, and the ſu- 
perior Strength, which is yer the Subſtance 
of Vidtory, 1 cannot imagine, whar Part 
of that Thing call'd Vifory it is, the Ene-- 
my. lays Claim to. 

If they pretend we loft more Men than 
they—Suppoling it-to be ſo, wherber is be 
ſo or no, we will anſwer them to that, 
LANDEN. Did ye boaſt of the 
Vietory there, or not ? Was King Wilian 
beaten there, or no? ——— JIf he was, 
the whole World knows, and the French 
King knows it, they loft more than twice 
as many Men as the Confederates—yet no 
Body diſputed the Vigtory to themz They 
ſung Te Deum for it, they took Charleroy 
afcer it—and they had juft the ſame Claim 
to it — So that, by their own Law, 
they cannot diſpute the Vitory with us. 
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